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UlLLSBORa i i t OHIO.

THE CASHIER'S DREAM.

.At midnight, In bit little bed
The cashier dreamt about the time

He'd clean the bank of every cent
And seek iomo othor clime;

He Haw the vaults all clean and bare.
He heard tho sick Directors swear
.And people howllnp on the stair

For wealth they'd never see.

Hh saw the experts try to flz
Ihosum ned taken out!

Ho saw tho tr umphs of hit tricks
And trnvo a happy shout.

The wealth was all in bis valise
'J ho oust, tho chink, the soap, 'he urease,
And thnrofore he could sml le ini peace

And tako his onward way

llut hold achansret Ho saw a man
With look of black do'palr

Come up and Join the angiy clan
And stamp around and swear:

TIo said ho d spend at lean a year
To hunt and find that thief cashier.
And then he'd smash him on tho ear

Itocauso his wealth was gone.

Ho saw this man, like keenest hound,
Take up the trail and hunt;

Ho tried in n1ntododiro around,
Tho man camo to tbo front

He cuufrht tho cashier, and ho broke
His head In with a wagon spoke
And then the bank cash or awoke

And said ho would reform.
it. Luuli ITAin.

A EUINED WONDERLAND.

Its Dostroyor Being a Most Ter-
rific Volcanic Eruption.

New Zealand's Volcanoes Send Forth
Ocean of .Molten Luva The Roman-

tic Mot I.alio District Destroyed
Death and Desolation.

Tho recent volcanic eruption was
the most terrific ever known in tho
history of New Zealand. Mount Tara-
wera anil its twin cone Utiawahla, in
the Hot Lakes district of the North
Island, which have hitherto been
classed as extinct volcanoes, burst sud-
denly into activity. Immense volumes
of flame were projected to a great
height. Dcnso clouds of smoke and
ste.im obscured tho sky, while vivid
flashes of forked lightning played
thiough the pall of smoko in all direc-
tions. Several violent shock? of earth-
quake added tenor to tho scene. More
than one hundred natives perished.

Tho district affected by Hie disaster
is known as tho wonderland of the
world. T.tr.twcia mountain, the scone
of the olcanic eruption, lies north and
south, rising from the south end of

lake, tuo miles from Roto-iiiahan-

It is about 2,800 feet high,
with three tablo tops sep.tmtcd by two
extinct craters, the formation of which
i: beyond tho memory of man. Its
surfato of bare volcanic rock co'ntaincd
no vegetation. Although there are, or
were, two craters on tho top of tho
mount dn there has been no eruption
within tho memory of man, and tho
Maoris had no tradition whatever re-
specting this mountain. Mount Tarn-wer- .i

is about ten miles from tho sottlo-me-

of To Wniro village, which lies
between Katakakahi lake and Tarawera
lake, about two hundred feet abovo the
latter, connected by tho Wtilro stream.
Two yetus ago Katakakahi lake, which
b about three miles in length, roso to
nearly the boiling point. This was
considered a most remarkable phenom-
enon, as the lake was always cold

There was also a very strong
outflow down the Wairo valloy into Ta-
rawera lake, lasting for a day. Since
then the Katakakahi had remained at
its normal state. The shores of Tara-
wera lake are rugged, and rooky, and
steep; its waters deeply and darkly
blue. Tho lake extends some seven or
eight miles lengthwise, and is flvo or
tix miles in breadth. The three flat
cones of Tarawera mountains loom
loftily to tho southeast 2,000 feet abovo
the sea level, and eastward, through a
gap in tho ranges, tho towering peak
of Mount Kdgcumbe is plainly visible.
Through that gap in tho ranges runs
Tarawera's outlet Awa o to Atua (river
of the gods), past Edgcumbo and away
on to tho bay of plenty. At some dis-
tance from its source the river forms a
magnificent waterfall.

The Kotonabana was one of the
smallest lakes of the lake district It
is now a volcano. Its form is very
Irregular on tho south side, where the
.shore is formed by swamp; threo small
creeks are meandering and discharging
themselves into the lake In many
places of those swamiw warm water
streams forth, but mud pools are also
visiblo hero aud there, and from tho
projecting points muddy shaUows cov-
ered with swamp grass extend almost
as far as the nilddlo of the lake. At
its north end the lake grows narrower.
Tho quantity of boiling water issuing
from the ground, both on the shores
and tho bottom of the lake, is truly
astonishing. There are throe principle
springs to which tho lako o wes its famo.
First of all is the To Tarata at the
northeast end of tho lake, with its ter-
raced marblo steps projecting into the
lake, the most marvelous of tho Roto-malia-

marvels. About eighty foet
above the lake, on the .fern-cla- d slope
of a hill from which In various places
hot vapor was escaping, thero lies the
immenso boiling caldron in a crater-
like excavation with steep, reddish
sides thirty or forty feet high, and open
only on tho lake aide, toward the west.
The basin of the spring is about eighty
feet long and sixty wide, and tilled to
tho brim with perfectly cloar, trans-
parent water, which, with the snow-whi- te

encrusted basin, appears of a
beautiful blue, like the blue turquoise

Tho foot of tho tor-Tac-

extends far into the lake. There
the terraces commenco with lowsholves,

' containing shallow water basins. Theso
small water basins represent as many
uutural bathing basins. Somo of (he
basins arc so largo and deep that one
can swim about in them. During
violent water erupt'ons from the main
.basin steaming cascades may oeour.
.At ordinary times but very little water
jripplos over tho terraces, aud only tho
principle discharge on tho south Hide
forms a hot, steaming fall, After
Teaching tho highest terrace there is
.n extensive platform, with a number
ol basins, live or six feet deep, their
water bowing a tempgrature of DO to
1 10 degrees I ahronheit. In the middle

not the platform arises, close to the
brink of the basin, a kind of a ,rock,

'island, about twolvo feet llgh, decked
with nianuka, mosses, lycopodiuiu and
.tertu It may be visited without danger,,
and from it tho curious travoler has a
fair and full view into the blue boiling
mad steaming caldron. Such was the

ftasaousTe Tarata. It iinow feared
that 7iW-"'- y ttl1 tne8 beautiful wonders
Kiave beon destroyed. The terraces are
tsMried la luva. and the Tillages of the
jfeorU have'.been swept away,

. 4a regards Auckland the first Intima

tion received os; jwlble cntastropho
was tho sound of loud explosions as of
heavy guns, and from elevated positions
in tho city tho flash as of lutillery was
distinctly visible. Tho impression on
tho minus of those who witnessed theso
phenomena was that a vessel was
ashoro at the Manukau heads and was
firlnsr slirnals of distress, and as there
appeared to bo more than ono fired at
a limo it was tnouglit to oo a nussian
man-of-w- ar which was known to bo on
tho coast.

News was flashed from Rotonia that
a dreadful night had been passed.
Every man, woman and child thought
his end had come. Tho sensation
was fearful and indescribable It com-
menced about ono o'clock in the morn-
ing by several sovoro shocks of earth-
quake. Tho vibrations were strong
and frequent. Tho windows in tho
houses rattled violently, tho feeling be-
ing similar to that on board of a vessel
in a storm. People wore running about
frantically, when all at onco a great
roar was heard, which wvs accepted at
lirst as that of an earthquake and a
great glare appeared upon the horizon.
The sceno was grand, but awful toward
Rotomahana. Tho flames were distinct,
with huge volumes of smoke, with
sparks of electricity illuminating tho
whole sky, and it appeared as if hun-
dreds of bright stars wcro chasing one
another. When this was at first seen
by thoso who were outside they rushed
about calling people up. Males and
females of all ages left their homos and
a general rush was made for Ngatata
mountain for safety. Many left their
homes in their night-dresse- s with
shawls around them, mothers "car
rying babies or young children
with but one arm, to fleo from the
devouring clement which was epected
at every moment to engulf the entiro
community, so groat was tho terror of
the people. This was about two o'clock
a.' m. On the approach of daylight the
vibrations lessened, but they by no
means ceased. About fouro'clock there
was a shower of ashes similar to sand,
supposed to bo lava.

Mr. McRae, the hotel keeper nt
Wairoa, gave your correspondent tho
following account of tho destruction of
nis hotoi: "About r.s:SU p. m. tho place
began to shake and shook continuously
for an hour before the eruption broko
out. When this was first seen, it was
just like a small cloud on tho mountain,
with flashes of lightning of great bril-
liancy. All were got out of bod and
wont tin to tho old mission station to
ascertain tho cause of the occurrence
We saw a sight that no man ho saw
it can over forget. Apparently tho
mountain had threo craters, and tho
flames were shooting up fully a thou-
sand feet high. There appeared to bo
a continuous shower of balls of firo for
miles around. As a storm appeared to
be coming on. we returned to the hotel,
and shortly afterward what seemed to
bo heavy hailstones camo pouring on
tho roof, which continued nbout every
quarter of an hour. This was suc-
ceeded by a heavy fall of stones, tire-bal- ls

and mud, the lava falling after
the manner of rain. The weight of
theso substances upon tho roof soon
began to tell upon it. Tho first por-
tion that gave way was tho detached
kitchen and pantry, and then we all col-
lected in tho smoking-room-. Tho roof
of tho iiotel gave way at about half-pa- st

four a. m. with a loud smash, and
the whole of the upper story collapsed,
the debris falling into the rooms below.
Wo left the smoking-roo- and went
into tho drawing-room-, which, as it
was the newest part of the house, we
thought would stand the longest; but
it was with tho greatest difficulty that
we got there, going through fallen
stones and mud which impeded us.
The back part of the house, in which
was the dining-roo- "gave way noxt,
and all of a suddon we heard a fearful
crash and roar as if thousands of tons
of stuff were falling, and wo heard the
balcony como down. At this we agreed
that we should make an effort to save
ourselves, and with this object we de-

termined to leave the hotel. At 6:30 I
went up to the residence of the Hazard
family. The house was in ruins and in
flames. I then could see no signs of
Mr. and Mrs. Hazard and their chil-
dren. As soon as a glimpse of daylight
came we commenced to dig for the
bodies of the Hazards, and to our great
astonishment discovered Mrs Hazard
alive. Her two children were found
dead beside her, but she was not greatly
injured. We continued operations un-
til wo were quite exhausted, but found
no more bodies."

Between one and two o'clock in the
morning tho inhabitants of Tauranga
wero startled by repeated and vivid
fladics of lightning, shooting at inter
vals oi a lew minutes from a dense
mass of black cloud, extending along
the southern sky. The electrical dis-

play continued through the night, and
about four o'clock in the morning a
series of severe earthquake shocks were
distinctly felt. The flashes of electric-
ity continued to increase in brilliancy
as the morning wore on, and from tho
same direction came continued rumb-
lings, which appeared to extend along
the lino from Rotorua to White Island.
Toward seven o'clock a leaden-colore- d

cloud slowly advanced from the direc-
tion of the hill behind Mr. Jonathan
Brown's proporty until reaching Mata-pih- i.

It appeared to hang for a short
time, after whioh it again advanced and
burst upon the town and district in a
heavy shower of fine sulphuric 'dust,
enveloping the entire neighborhood in
total darkness. About 8:30. this partly
cleared away, but only for a few min
utes, aftor which it returned with in
creased density, and ere long had again
wrapped the town and suburbs in com-
plete darkness. The dust, which emit-
ted a sulphuric smell,' soon formed a
coating upward of half an inch in thick-
ness over the ground.

Mr. H. 11. Burt, native agent, who
Uas just coma into town, says ne camped
at Okaro lake, fivo miles from Roto-
mahana. He went to bed about two
o'clock, and was awakened by a rumb-
ling noise like that of an earthquake.
He went outside the door, but could
see nothing,' although it was1 a clear
night. The'noiso procoded from Tara-
wera". Ho looked round again and saw
a huge mass of flamo rise In the heavens,
and instantly lava and smoko covered
the ground. Soon after a volume
of flamo issued from Runanga, closo to
Tarawera.

The scone on the raountaipitop was
awful. Largo balls of lire were thrown
from tho gaping mouth toward Taupo,
this accompanied by terrible . reports
which shook tho whole place. Forked
lightning followed close upon the balls
of fire; it resembled the wriggling of
snakes; it returned to tho crater, form-
ing the letter "V." This was a most
wonderful phenomenon. The roar
was tremendous, resembling tho heavi-
est thunder. As each niece of hillside
slinnod into tho open basin, large
clouds of black dust rose put of its and
ascended to the heavens. The fall of
earth into the open crater: seemed to
top the fiery, balls from coming tip,

bat forked' lightning' till' eoattonea.

Dnnso volumes of smoko issued from
tho crater, going in various directions.

As soon as Ruawhtna stoppod send-
ing forth its terriblo balls of flamo a
hugo white cloud issued from the cap
of Rotomanana, and heavy booming
was hoard, followed by volumes of
whlto compressed steam from Lako
Rotomahana. It roso with terriblo
velocity and seemed to be going toward
Okaro lake. This lake is about fivo
miles from Lake Rotomahana, and tho
appearance It presented at times was
something like a hugo boiling caldron,
bubbling in all directions. Lightning
thou cotnmonced to shoot from Mount
Kakaramea. On tho side toward Okaro
lako It commenced to turn, to the sldo
of tho mount. It seemed to be like a
sheet of flame. From tho whole mount
thero camo myriads of shooting stars
liko largo rockets.

Shortly afterwards shocks of earth-
quakes wero felt, accompanied by a
noise resembling minuto guns, but
louder than tho heaviest gun known.
There was an open crater on Mount
Knkaranga, and immediately a hugo
Tolnme of dense black smoko issued
from it, and tho country all round be-

gan to get dark. In half an hour it
was so black that no one could soo his
hands in front of him. While this was
going on a shower of pieces of lava tho
size of neas came down with terriblo
swiftness and with such forco as to bo i

almost as dangerous as bullets.
Tho natives at this tlmo had gathered

at Tlhareptini, where they assembled
in ono place They nro nil Hauhaus
about this place Thoy presented a
dismal spectacle. They had three
Maori prophets in the center, and the
natives wore in a state of panic, somo
crying, others praying, while some
wero rushing about in all directions.
Tho Maori prophets wcro worso than
tho others, and set up a howling, dis-

mal noise. Mr. Burt spoko to them to
try and get thom to bo calm, and ad-

vised them go upHoromanga gorge,
where he was going himself. He tried
them, but could not induce ono of them
to move. Ho immediately started
for the place himself, and had got
about a mile along the road when tho
dust and smoko becamo so suffocating
that ho dropped down between some
manuka bushes and could scarcely
breathe. Ho kept his mouth close to
the ground, and stonos fell with great
forco upon him The pi2cs of lava
seemed to bo increasing in size, and as
he was becoming surrounded ho rose
up and thus kopt himself ffom boing
smothered. At seven o'clock in tho
morning thero was no sign of daylight,
and at 9:20 a small streak of light ap-

peared over Taupo. After much ex-

ertion ho got up and made his way to
where ho had parted from tho natives,
and found thom still in the same place.

At this time it is impossible to esti-
mate tho numbcrof tho killed. Explor-
ing parties aro nt work, and their re-

ports are eagerly awaited. Tho natives
declare that several hundred of their
countrymen havo perished. This much
is certain, Mount Tarawera is a wreck.
The terraces aro destroyed, and all tho
natives who were living in the vicinity
of tho calamity wero overwhelmed by
tho streams of lava which belched forth
from tho mouths of tho craters. Auck-
land Cor. N. Y. Herald.
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WORLD LITERATURE.
Its Foundations Laid by Ancient Egyptians

Who Wrote for the Future.
Let us look lirst of all at tho Egyp

tians, who seem to me to possess tho
consciousness of the most distant, and
almost immeasurable past. They did
not adorn their tomples with inscrip
tions for their own pleasure only. They
had a clear idea of the past aud of the
future of the world in which thoy lived;
and so as they cherished tho recollec
tions of tho past, thoy wished them
selves to be remembered by unknown
generations in times to come. Tho
biographical inscriptions of Aahmes, a
Captain of marines of tho eighteenth
dynasty, is addressed, Champolllan
says, "tothe whole human race," (t'et-- a

en-te- n ret neb, lonuor vouis nominuus
omnibus.) A monument in the Louvre
(A. 81) savs: "1 speak to you who
shall come a million of years after my
death." Theso are the inscriptions of
privato persons. Kings, naturally, are
still more anxious that posterity and
the world at largo should bo informed
of their deeds. Thus Slshak I., tho
conqueror of Judah, prays in one of
his inscriptions at Siisillis: "My
gracious Lord, Amon, grant that my
words may live lor uunqreas oi inou-san-

of years."
The great Harris Papyrus, which re

cords the donation of Ramescs HI. to
tho temples of Egypt, together, with
somo important political events, was
written to exnioit to "ine goos, to men
now living and to unborn generations
Tlutmemct? tho many good works and
valorous deeds whioh he did upon earth,
as great King or i.gypt." Whatever
other motives, high or low, may have
influenced the authors of these hierogly-
phic inscriptions, one of them was cer-
tainly their love or fear of humanity,
their dim conviction that they belonged
to a race which would go on forever
filling tho earth, and to which they wero
bound by some kind of moral respon-
sibility. Thoy wrote for the world,
and it is in that sense that I call their
writings the first germs of a world
literature. And as in Egypt, so it was
in Babylon; Nineveh and fersia. Whon
the dwellers on the Euphrates and
Tigris had learned that nothing seemed
toendure, that tire and water would des
troy wood and stone, even silver and
gold, tney took clay anu nakeu it, and
hid tho cylinders, covered with cunei-
form writing, in tho foundations of
their temples, so that even after the
destruction of those temples and palaces
futuro generations might read the story
of the past. And thore in their safe
hiding places these cylinders havo been
found again after three thousand years,
unharmed by water, unscathed by fire,
and fulfilling tho very purposo for which
they wore intended, carrying to us tho
living messago which the ancient rulers
of Chaldxa wished that wo, their dis-
tant deemdants, should receive. Often
those inscriptions end with impreca-
tions against thoso who should (fare to
injure or efface them. At Khorsabad,
at tho very Interior of the construction,
was found a large stone chest, which
inclosed several inscribed plates in
various materials orie tablet of gld,
one of silver, others of copper, lead
and tin; a sixth text was engraved on
alabaster, and the seventh document
was written on the chest itself. They
all commemorate the foundation of a
city by a famous King, commonly called
Sargon, and they end with an impreca-
tion:

"Whoever altors the work of my
hand, destroys my constructions, pulls
down the walls which I have raised

mayAsshur, Kinlb Raman ana th
great gods who dwell there,' pluck' hit
name and seed from tho land, and)lcl
him sit bound at the feet of hU foe.'!
Maxltulftrfin GonUmporary Sttnew.

I0E ODE YOUNG FOLKS.

THZ END OF THE RAINBOW.

Ocrtle and Jack's Search for a Fot of
Cold.

Gcrtto, ngod ten. and Jack, aged six,

stood looking out of tho great wldo-opo- n

doors in grandpa's barn, whither
they had iled for shelter from tho

shoUor which had como up suddenly
and intctrupted their play.

Tho sun was shining brightly, and
through tho fast-fallin- g rain-drop- s thoy
saw a boautlful bow spanning tho
southeastern sky. It was so sharply
dcllnod that ono could almost see tho
exact spot in tho meadow whore tho
arch started, while the othor ond scorned
to rest nt tho foot of a great Norway
pine, which stood liko a solitary sent-
inel high up tho hill in Grandya Marsh's
pasture.

Tho sltower was soon over, and tho
beautiful vision vanished.

"Gertie," said Jack, excitedly, "did
you sco whore the rainbow stoppedP"

"Yes."
"Lot's go and dig for tho pot of

gold."
It was a belief that had been in-

stilled into thclrmlnds by their German
nurso, that at the foot of every rain-
bow thero was buried a brimming pot
of gold.

Gcrtio hesitated. Tho grass and
bushes wero dripping from the shower.
She feared that if she asked permission
of grandma to go to tho pasturo it
would not bo granted. But tho pot of
gold was a groat temptation. If Ger-
tie had a weakness it was for chocolate
creams and caramels, and If she and
Jack found the burled treasure her
share of tho monoy would supply her
with theso luxuries tho rest of her nat-
ural lifts. Bcsidos, if she didn't ask
grandma, and so wasn't expressly for-
bidden, where was tho wrong?

The little girl who hesitates is lost.
In spito of sundry twinges of con-
science, Gcrtio at lost fell in with her
brother's plan.

"I'll get a spade from grandpa's
shop," said Jack.

Alas! after tho first wrong step is
taken, tho others como easier. Both
Jack and Gcrtio know that grandpa
never auowea tuem to use one oi tils
tools without express permission. But
tho prospect oi linaing a pot oi gold
overcame their scruples. Jack opened
tho door of the workshop and possessed
himself of a spade. Grandma and tho
hired girl wore In tho kitchen prepar-
ing supper, and so did not notice what
the children wcro about Rover, the
groat Newfoundland dog, which had
been lying on tho rug on tho piazza,
saw them start, and camo bounding
along to accompany thom.

"Go back, Wovcr!" said Jack, and
the faithful fellow retreated, much
abashed.

Jack and Gcrtio started across tho
fields to the posture They crept
through the bars and climbed up tho
steep hill to tho tall pine, at whose foot
the treasure was concealed. The chil-
dren dug away until blistors began to
appear on their hands from the unac
customed toil. But no pot of gloam--
inggo rewarded their labors.

Lot's go and pick somo wasberrios."
said Jack, "ard then wo'll como back
and dig again."

Gertie willingly consented. Tiicv
were not far from a "cut-down- 1

whoro raspberries grew in great abun-
dance. The children picked and ate
berries for somo tinie, wandering
further and further into tho "cut-down- ."

At last they camo to a tree
which had been blown over in somo
storm, and whose trunk was overhung
by n great mass of bushes. Jack wa3
just reaching up his hand to pull down
a bush heavil ' laden with berries, when
ho saw something that almost mado
his heart stop Its beating.

Near the rooto of the fallen trco
stood a largo black animal, and around
it wore playing two or throe smaller
ones, about tho sizo of young puppies.
It was a mother bear aud her littlo
ones. Tho cubs seemed unconscious
of tho presence of strangers, but rolled
and tumbled over ono another in their
frolic, whilo tho mother bear looked at
Jack and Gcrtio with morcofsurpriso
than of anger in her eyes.

At length tho bear gave a low growl.
Tho children turned and ran screaming
away. Fear lent wings to their flight.
They dashed through clumps of bushes,
they scrambled over logs and bowlders,
they tripped over roots and running
vines, they minded not torn clothos or
scratched hands, they wcro heedless of
their course, only that it took them
away from the dreadful monster.

Thoy ran until thoy were breathless
and exhausted, and then sank panting
to tbo ground. Tho bear was nowhere
insight.

"Ithougbt she would surely tear us
in'pioces, 'said Gertie.

"I dess God sent an angel to stop
her mouf, same as Ho did when Daniel
was cast into tho lions' den," said Jack.

Tho children stood up nnd looked
around. They had fled from tho "cut-dow-

and wero now in the forest
Tall trees wore all around them, their
interlacing branches almost hiding tho
sky. They started in what they sup-
posed was the direction of their grand-Ea'- s

house, and walked for some time,
no opening gladdened their eyes.

Then they took another courao, but
with no better results. Finally, thoy
camo to the conclusion that thoy wcro
lost.

It was growing dark In the woods.
The thick growth shut out the light. It
was lato in the afternoon when thoy
left home, and i they must now havo
beon away throe hours. Tho sun hod
sot and twilight was falling upon tho
land. Of course, in the woods tho
light faded away sooner than in tho
clearings. Jack bsgan to cry. Gcrtio
was badly frightened, but sho folt tho
necessity of keeping up her brother's
spirits.

"Let's play camping out," sho said,
"Here is a nice nlaco for a tont at the
foot of this tree'

"I want to go homo, and I want my
supper," sobbed Jaok. "I'm tired all
over, and I'm hungry!"

"We shall have to stay hero until
graudpa comes after us," said Gertie,
"God can lako care of us hero just as
well as He could if wo wero at home.
Ho saved. us from tbo bear, this after-
noon, Let us ask Him to forgivo us
for being naughty, and to keep us safe-
ly till grandpa comes."

The two children knelt down, and
prayed for Divine protection. A sense
of a Presence filling the place came to
them. Thoir fears vanished, and they
felt secure. Gertie eat down on tbo

round, with her back against a trco.fack sat down beside her, and rested
his toar-stain- face in hor lap. It was
dark now. Thoy could see the stars
through tho openings in the tree tops.
Thoy looked for alltUe while, and then,
wearied with the ejcqltement and

of the past few hour, fell fast
sleep.

How long they slept they knew not,
but they were awakened by tome large

r t

animal snuffing about their faces. Jack
throw out his hands, nnd they camo in
contact with tho animal's coarse, thick
hair. Ho saw two eyes gleaming like
balls of fire In the darkness. Both
children wcro paralyzod with terror.
Thoy supposed that tho bear had
found them. Suddenly their nocturnal
visitor began to bark furiously. There
camo n great revulsion of fooling.

"ItWovor! It's Wovcrl" exclaimed
Jack.

Soon thoy hoard a distant shout, and
in a fow minutes thoy could seo n light
dodging in and out among tho trees.
It camo nearer, nnd thoy could see that
it was a lantern, and that it was borne
by Rouol, grandpa's hired man. A
dinner horn was tied to his waist.

"Bless my stars!" said Reuel, "here
aro tho folks wo'ro after"

Reuel put tho horn to his mouth nnd
gave threo loud blasts. A moment
later, there enmo answers from all
around them. Rctiol repoatcd tho sig-
nal, and soon forms with lantornswcro
been coming from nil directions. Ono
of the first to arrive was grandpa, who,
in spito of tho remonstrances of tho
others, insisted upon taking Jack on
his shoulder and starting for tho houso.
Reuel caught up Gcrtio in Ids strong
arms and followed. An hour lator
tho rescuing party reached Gvandpa
Marsh's residence. Tho houso was full
of women. Grandma's eyes looked as
if sho had been weeping." She gavo a
glad cry when she saw tho children,
arid almost smothered them with kisses.

It was long after midnight when
Jack nnd Gertie wcro put Into their
beds, but, despite tho lateness of tho
hour, grandpa and grandma did not
retire until thoy had read, with very
moist eyes, tho lirst nine verses of tho
fifteenth chapter of Luke. Edgar L.
Warren, in Congrcgationahst.

ABOUT A LITTLE PRINCESS.

The lesion by Whioh She Was Broken ol
tier One Great Fault.

Onco upon a tlmo thore lived a Prin-
cess. She was a very protty littlo girl,
with oyes as blue as tho violets that
grow by the moadow-broo- k, and chooks
as pink as wild roses, and hair as gol-
den as sunshine And all tho pooplo
loved this littlo Princess because she
was so kind and lovable. But sho had
ono great fault and that was

'

Sometimes this littlo yellow-haire- d

Princess would be playing with her
dolls or reading a story-boo- k, when hor
mamma would say:

"Ida, dear, run up-stai- rs and fetch
me a .spool of silk from my table"

And Ida would answer, "with a sweet
smile:

"In a minute, mamma."
Ono minuto would go by, and an-

other, and a great many more.
"Will you get my silk, IdaP"
"Oh yes, mamma, as soon as I finish

this chapter."
"Now, Ida."
"In just a minute, mamma." But

tho chapter was suro to bo finished,
with perhaps another ono, before the
silk would bo fotched. .

It was not only once, bat all the
time.

"What can I do?" sighed tho Queen,
to her trusty counselor. "I must
break her of 'this dreadful habit some
way, or when sho comos to rule a
kingdom of hor own nil will go to
wrack and ruin. What can I do?"

"Teach her a lesson, your Majesty,"
said tho trusty counselor, gruffly.
"Teach her a lesson a good lesson."

And one day tho Queen remombcrcd
her trusty counselor's words. Tho lit-
tle Princess came bounding in, to bo
dressed for a drive, with her bltio eyes
shining, and hor ypllow hair tossing
about her face, and her cheeks pinker
than usual, which is saying a good
deal.

'Wo'ro going up to tho Mountain
Castle for lunch, mamma," cried she,
"and homo around by the lake! And
Lillian says her uncle can't wait but a
minute, and won't you hurry, mamma,
and get me dressed?"

Mamma, tho Queen, was reading a
book, and sho hardly raised her oyes
from it, but answered, with a smile:

"In a minute, dear."
So the little Princess fidgeted rest-

lessly from ono foot to another for
what soemed to her a long, long time

"Won't you, mamma?"
"Oh yes, dear; as soon as I finish

what I am reading."
Wasn't it awful? The blue oyes of

tho little Princess bogan to look like
violets after a shower; and tho voice of
the little Princess trembled.

"But they can only wait five minutes,
mamma," she pleaded. "Oh, do hur-
ry!" ,

"Right away," answered mamma,
calmly.

But just then tho littlo Princess heard
carriage-wheel- s rolling down the
avenue, and she burst into a cry of
grief and dismay.

"O mamma, they've gone withont
me! I told thom to if I didn't come in
fivo minutes. And thoy bad chocolate
cako and jelly tarts for lunch! Oh
dear me!" Aud then a flool of tears
camo.

Mamma, the Qneen, couldn't help'
smiling a little, though she felt very
sorry, too. But sho hoped this would
bo tho lesson; and sho took hor little
daughter on her knee, and talked to
her about that old thief, procrastination,
which is, you know, a name for

what should be
dono ifow.

"You will try and do better, won't
you, dear?" said mamma, tho Queen,
very tenderly; and the little Princess,
whon hor sobs were- - stilled, answered
that sho would try.

"But it's very hard to do things
right off," said she; "unless it's things
you want to do, mamma."

'Jllight thero selfishness comes in,
dour," said mamma, "and selfishness
will unlock the door and lot in a host
of other bad, bad faults."

And then mamma, who could not
bear to pucish hor littlo girl too much,
ordered her own carriage, and away
uiey sped alter tneir menus.

Princess Ida is trying yet to do bet-
tor; she has set a guard over thoso red
lips of hers with strict orders not to let
tbo troublesome words: "In a minute,'1
slip by, And though she isn't perfect
yet, we think she is Almost as near that
as it is possible for any little girl to be.

Youth' i Companion.
m m

An entirely new vegetable, la be-
ing Introduced by a great Kronen firm
iino wou-Know- n nouse oi vumonn,
Andrieux & Co"., of Paris), which Is ex-
citing somo luterest It is called choro--gi

audis a native of Northern Africa.
It belongs tp (he mint family (botan;
ical name Stachys affinl). JU fleshy
roots or tubers .only are caUn,idreed
liko string beans or fried like fritters,
and are said also to make an excellent
pickle. Whether it will become use-
ful vegetable and. a desirable regular
market crop in this country can oa )y
be determined by trlaL

FOE SUNDAY EEADING.

FRIEND. all
(John 16i IS. Revised Version.)

Mo lonjfor t call ) ou servants.
Yours Is a dourer place,

Nearer nnd swootor imd h'rhnr,
In tho llffbt of Mr Father a fuco.

No longer I call , on scr until
Henceforth, till the world shall end,

To every one who olioyg Mo
llo tho I lfcbt to call Mo Frlond

the
With a friend's dear risrtat to follow

W ucrcver My footsteps lead,
And a friend's full rlRht to counsel,

Whatever tho caro and ncod. do
Tor oft In the summer twilight. It,And oft in tho carl day,
Mr frlond snail como to tny presence,

And 1 will not answer nay

To the praver his lips shall offer
Ills toast slith

Shall win?, through tho sonirs of TTcnvon,
To tho car of the LorJ most lusfli.

And obi My called, Mi'chosjn, of
Do not arraid to claim

Largo gifts and grnciotn guerdon
When )e plead your buv.our uume.

For you noVer need fear to ask Mo
Aught that your heart may crave:

Think of Mo, doar dl'dple, of
As tlio Friend who camo to save. is

From anxious thought of tho raorrov,
And striro with sorrow cnaso:

llcmomber tho word I loft you,
'lho gift of My perfect poace.

It Is not an empty tltlo
That 1 hid you freely claim.

Now that I wrlto upon ) ou
Tho puro and hidden name.

No longer 1 call you servants,
Henceforth, till time shall end,

To each who In love obeys Mo
I havo given tho namo of fr end.

Margaret K. Sanustcr, in S. A. Times.

A SIMPLE TEST.

"If Any Man Do Ills Will, He Shall Know
of the Doctrine."

It'is a matter of prlmo importance aand no small comfort to know that our
Lord Himself has put tho question of
the revelation of God easily within tho
reach of every sincere inquirer that
ho may know for himsolf whether it bo totrue or not. Whilo tho scientists, are
proposing prayer tests, nnd tho philos-
ophers are discussing tho abstract rea-
sonableness of Christianity, nnd tho
half-learn- multitude are arguing pro oiand con tho question of miraqlo and
inspiration, our L,ord is saying to us
and to all mon: "If any one is sincere-
ly desirous of knowing the truth for
himself, he may know it without any
appeal to scientific experiment philo-
sophical inquiry or rationalistic

If any ono is willing to do
ns set forth by Me, ho shall

know in himsolf in the doing of that
will that tho doctrine is of God."

There is a gtcat wealth of comtortin
this Divino declaration. First, it puts
this personal assurauco within tho
reach of every man, so that nono who'
is sincerely desirous of knowing tho
truth need bo without that knowledge.
Second, it puts tho knowledge of the
truth in such a way that every man
knows for himself, nnd so is
not dependent upon tho argu-
ments or testimony of others. It even
makes him in a sense independent of
tho abstract questions of inspiration as
applied to tho Scriptures, or to tho his-

torical questions that enter so largely
into tho current discussions relativo to
tho Divino origin of Christianity. This
inward knowlcdgo of tho truth of the
doctrine of Christ is a personal posses-
sion which one may carry about with
him always, and is so intimately asso-
ciated

'
with a personal fellowship with

God and with Christ that it must in-

evitably tend to exalt and ennoble tho
lifo of tho man who thus knows, by do-

ing tho will of God. It is akin to that
knowledge which is tho result of true
faith, which is the substance of things
hoped for, and the evidence of things
not seen. When uuseen things aro
made' substantial realities, which they
aro to tho true believer, bo has in him-
solf tho best of evidence as to their
truth. What greater blessing can a
man havo than a personal knowledge
of tho reality of the unseen things of
God? And yet this is that which our
Lord guarantees to the simple minded aand honest inquirers after truth. The
things which aro unseen to tho eyo and
beyond the hearing of the car, and, if
you please, boyond oven the power of
human reason to demonstrate, are by
His Spirit shown to us to be as real and
substantial as the things which wo see
and hear with our eyes and cars.

The question may ariso in tho minds
of many: "Why, then, are any per-
sons In doubt?" The answer is sim-
ple. Those who are in doubt are either
indifferent to tho knowledge professed
to bo desired or are unwilling to obtain
tho knowledge of God and Christ at
the cost of doing, His will. We are
aware that many will deny this, but the
evidence of the truth of tho assertion
is in the fact that thoso persons who
most earnestly and sincerely strive' to
do the will of God, as 'that will is set
forth by Jesus Christ,, are they who
have the , greatest assurance of the
truth of the doctrine of Christ nnd the
greatest personal comfort in their com-
munion with God; vhile, on the other
band, those persons who are seeking
to know the will of- - God and got thoir
alleged . doubts solved in some way
other than by bringing their wills, into
subjection to the will of God aro de-

void of all personal knowledge and
comfortable experience.

Thore' is great reason why this sim-
ple test should bo made by Christ The
end of conversion is to bring tho alien-
ated will of man back to God. There-
fore God has hinged tho knowledge
of Himself and the blessings of His
great salvation on tho surrender of t,he
will. Everywhere this great truth is
taught "io will not come unto Me
that ye might havo lifo." "Whosoever
will, let him take of tho water of lifo
freely." "Lord, what will Thou have
mo to do?" was the first word uttered
by the great apostle when ho found
himsolf in conflict with Christ We
wish, therefore, to urge upon any of
our readers who aro perplexed as to
tho truth of the 'Divino Revelation in
Christ and who are seriously desirous
of knowing tbo truth boyond all ques-
tion, to lay aside all other lines of
eyidenco and means of knowledge, at
least for the . time being, and begin
honestly and sincerely to do thp(wlliof
God. It does not matter much where
ono begins. Tako the New Testament
and read on until you come td the very
first precept given ,by Christ, and be-

gin honestly to put that precept into
practice. If you can't love your ene-
mies, you can at least pray forthem
that acspitefully uso you and- - say all
manner' of, evil things against you
falsely; or, (o go at the matter with a
littlo moro system, if that method suits
you better, begin jby systematically
"seeking to do the will of God Las did
the Lord rather,' than your own will."
(John, v. 30). We little know how
thoroughly we are. entrenched in pur
own will and way until wo begin
habitually to seek tho will of
God, and do .it- - because it is
His ..will..,. The apostle prayed
for tbo'Colossians (I, 9,) that they
might "be filled with tho knowledge of
the will of Christ, in' all' plritaal
understanding; that they .might walk
worthy of the Lord unto all .pleasing,
being fruitful In every good work,' and
Increasing in the knowledge of Gel."

II .
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To thoso so seeking to know and strlr-- j
Ing to do tho will of God, ho declares
that thoy shall bo "strengthened with'

might according to Ills glorious'
powor, unto all patience and long-sufferi-

with joyfalncss." This Is to
have the spiritual knowlcdgo of God la
one's soul.

Tho will of God contained In tits
Scriptures is revealed to tho prayerful
heart who approaohes tho Word as did

Psalmist with his simple "Open
thou mino eyes, that may behold
wondrous things out of Thy law. " To

tho will of God one must also lovo
as did Christ the Lord, who declared

that it was moro to Him than moat
But wo noed not pursue this matter
futher. It is a slmplo matter, and un-
til one has exhausted this test of sin-

cerity, and to the full sought a solution
doubts nnd difficulties as to the

truth in this prescribed way, let him
not complain that tho truth is beyond
finding out, and justify unbelief on tho
score of insufficient proof of tho truth

God, as revealed in His Word. It
only the provcrso unbeliever who

will refuse Christ's way of putting un-
belief to rest. N. Y. Independent.

A LIFE THAT TOLD.
The Successful Career of a Modern Cru-

sader In the War Against Kvll.

Thirty yenrs ago tho region nbout
tho London docks contained as largo a
heathen population as any district in
Africa. Back of tho hugo warehouses
were "innumerable courts and alleys
filled with fog and dirt, and every hor-

ror of sight sound nnd smell. It was
rendezvous for tho lowest types of

humanity. Tho wealthy and influen-

tial class in this settlomcnt wero tho
rum-selle- and keepers of gambling-hell-s.

Children wero born and grow
middlo age in theso precincts who

novcr had hoard tho namo of Christ,
except in an oath. Thirty thousand
souls wero included in ono parish here,
but the clergyman novcr ventured out

tno cnurcn to toacu.
A young mnn named Charles Low-dc- r,

belonging to an old English family,
happened to pass this district just after
leaving Oxford. His classmates were
going Into politics, or tbo army, or to
tho bar, full of ambition and hope to
make a namo in the world; but Low-d- cr

hoard, as ho said, "a cry of min-
gled agony, suffering, laughter and
blasphemy coming from these depths
that rang in his ears, go where he
wonld."

Ho resolved to give up all other
work in tho world, to help theso peo- -

Ho took a houso in ono of theIilc. slums, and lived in it' "It is
only ono of themselves that thoy will
hoar; not patronizing visitors."

Ho preached everyday in the streets,
and for months was pelted with brick-
bats, shot at and driven back with
curses. He had, tinfortunatoly, no
eloquence with which to teach them;
he was a slow, stammering speaker,
but ho was bold, patient and in
earnest Year after year ho lived
among them. Even tho worst ruffian
learned to respect tho tall thin curate,
whom ho saw stopping tho worst
street-fight- s, facing mobs or nursing
tho victims of Asiatic cholera.

Mr. Lowder lived in London Docks
for twenty-thre- e years. Night-schoo- ls

were opened, industrial schools and
refuges for drunkards, discharged

and fallen women. AIirisoners was built and sev-
eral mission chapels.' His chief as-

sistants in this work were'tho men nnd (
women whom ho had rescued from
"the paths that abut on hell."

to the church said "the con-
gregation differs from others in that
thev are all In such deadly earnest" ,

Mr. Lowder broke down under his
work, and rapidly grow into an old,
care-wor- n man. He died in a village
in tho Tyrol, whither lie had gone for

month's rest. He was brought back
to the docks whore ho had worked so
long. lAcross the bridge where ho had
once been chased by a furious mob.i
bent on his murder, lus body was rev-
erently carried, while tho police were
obliged to keep back the crowds of
sobbing people who pressed forward
to catch the last glimpse of "Father
Lowder," as they callod him. ,

"No such funeral," says a London "f".
paper, "has ever been seen In En--
Eland. The whole population of East

turned out, stopping work for,
that day. The special trains to Chisle-hur- st

were filled, and thousands fol-
lowed on foot miserable men and
women whom he had lifted up from,
barbarism to life and hope."

Thero are many careers opon ta'
young men on entering the world, but'
there are none nobler or that lead'
more directly to Heaven than that of
this modern crusader. Ton W Com'
panion. i

WISE SAYINGS. I

What can a man do moro than dio
for his countrymen? Live for them; it
is a longer work, and therefore a more
difficult and noble one. Kingslcys

There are some folks in this world
who spend thoir whole lives hunting
after righteousness and can't find any
time'to practice it Baptist Weekly.

You have, perhaps1, a temper that
is apt to slip beyond your control; and
you are placed In trying circumstances
where your temper breaks forth. You
think that if you wcro in other circum-
stances, you would bo sweet and serene.
But if the circumstances wcro changed,
you would be much the same. What
you have to do, is to learn a lesson from
these circumstances. Standard.

If one wants the comforts of Chris-
tian faith, be must have faith that im-

parts these comforts; and one very
practical way of having this faith, as a
conscious' aud living exercise of the
soul, is to dismiss '"all
about' religion, and bring tho mind in
direct and receptive contact with the
objects of the faith, as revealed in the
Bible, and especially with, Christ as the
central Sun of the supernatural system.
The Christian will find this attitude of
mind a great help to bis faith. if. fJT.

Independent.
If there be any otherwise well-di- v

Sosed people, who really think
is shackled by our Sunday laws,

the best service they can render on?
American Government and their fello-

w-men Is not to give utterance to
such thought for every such' utter-
ance .becomes a torch in the hands of
the Jacobinical class to form the bar-
riers between quiot and orderly folk.
and tho 'elements ,,which, act as If
such people bad no rights they era
bound in anywise to respect The
moral effect of disregarding' the salu-
tary regulations of Christian civiliza-
tion for the observance of Sunday la
moat, to be deprecated. The calendars
of criminal courts, in communities
where J Sundays aro gala"' holiday!
merely, 'will verify the assertion' that
Sabbath desecration 4s a fearful gen-erat-

of wickedness, A. V. M. Car'
penter. General Paenger Agent of tin
CMcago, Ifftocwjfes &l Fa mJ & M. ,
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